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She laughed to reassure him, for he looked
as though he had broken a china figure.
" Nearly finished! IVe quite finished." She
closed the lid of the suit-case. " 111 leave
you to fasten it."

He  bent   down  to   snap the clips.   "I
shall have finished in ten minutes;   it was
easier than I thought."
" Ah!   I see what you came for, Bett."
He looked at her wonderingly.   Yes, she
loved that crooked, hesitating, familiar smile.
"You came to warn me;  I'm to have tea
ready by the time you've led the last dog
home/' she said.

" Really/' he protested, " I never thought
of it."

" Well, I think you ought to have done."
It was in Bettington's nature that he should
have wondered for a moment how she meant
her words. He had grown used to being
caught in two minds by her. It happened
with no one else; and the thrill of finding
unexpectedly that the second and delightful
choice was always the right one was something
new, inexhaustibly new, in his life. Her
slipping away, too, as she slipped away now,
before he had quite chosen, was a bewildering
enchantment; and her calling, from out